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was anxious to ask him more about those palin-
trees, but I feared any undue interest in them might
influence his answers. It was a steady climb, which
the peons took very leisurely, excusing themselves
by pleading that "this is the first day.5' (Later I was
to discover that every day was a "first day.")
The veil of superstition in which the whole region
of the Llanganatis is cloaked had not affected us
while we were in Pillaro, but it was to become
apparent later on, as we entered the eerie land
ahead of us.
Many people, even to-day, think there are Indians
throughout the whole Inca Empire who know the
exact location of these lost treasures and pass the in-
formation from father to son on oath that it shall
never be divulged. To do so, they claim, is to in-
voke the curses of their forefathers upon them. In
some books containing information given by the
old priests shortly after the conquest, one finds the
belief mentioned that the Incas or their descendants
will never disclose the whereabouts of these
treasures except to a man "of good heart/* This
worthy is further warned not to use what he finds
to the detriment of the natives, but rather to employ
it to their betterment.
It is quite possible that in the secrecy of their
hearts some Indians know where hidden treasures
lie but will never admit it, for behind their secrecy
lie unspeakable atrocities committed against their
forbears by the Spanish conquerors.